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progressed I succeeded at intervals in making them hear mo, and actually struck (ire in the assassination of my uncle, for they wanted to encore that part of the performance 1 But the climax was reached when I was taken prisoner, and some ruffian in the gallery roared out c Never mind the last act: hansr him at
y                 O
once 1'
" Never was a failure more complete, more ignominious, and, to bo quite just (I can afford to say it now, though it was heart-breaking then), more deserved !
" Nono of the officials spoke to mo, and not one of the actors even mentioned the subject. To tell you the truth I was grateful for their forbearance.
"Sunday was an awful day. I had no one to speak to, no one to confide in; and I couldn't have found it in my heart to write homo to record the horrors of the preceding night.
tc My second character, on Monday, was to be Lothair in * Adelgitha '; so I forgot rny misery, as well as I could, in studying my part.
" On Monday morning, to my astonishment and consternation, I found fresh bills out, announcing * Sweethearts and Wives' and * The Happiest Day of my Life,' in both of which pieces my name was conspicuous by its absence.
" I rushed immediately to the theatre, and walkedAs  the playad to dresa too much before the timo as to bo too much behind it.
